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DANGEROUS FUR-HUNTING

WHEN our carriage was within sight of the
^erin we got out and lay in wait behind a low
mound of earth. The %erin gathered round the car-
riage., staring at it and smelling it. The poor creatures
did not realise, even while we were shooting them, what
was happening, and most of them remained standing,
as though rooted to the spot, except for an excited
movement of their heads.

Bobrov shot a few of the animals, but I merely
watched the strange hunt.

On the third day^ however, I made good use of
my rifle by shooting a bustard. This, too, is a peculiar
sport. The Mongolians nearly always ride on horse-
back and never hurt birds, so the birds are not afraid
of them. Pedestrians, on the other hand, seem to
frighten them, for at sight of anybody walking the birds
immediately take to their wings. While a horse or
a carriage is in motion the bustards calmly continue
to search for insects on the ground., but the moment
they stop the birds are up in a flash. It is not difficult
to outwit them, when one knows their peculiarities.

As our carriage was passing a group of bustards
I quietly slid down on the far side and lay flat on the
ground, while the carriage passed on. The birds took
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